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ical index, maps and illustrations. French morocco, limp, round 
corners, red under gold edges, $3.0c and $2.75. Cloth, gold title, $1.50 


GOFFINE’S DEVOUT INSTRUCTIONS. Illustrated edition. 
With preface by his Eminence Cardinal Gibbons. It has over 140 
fine illustrations, 704 pages, is printed from large, new type and is 
substantially bound. It has been highly approved. $1.25 


THE SACRAMENTALS OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH. 
By Rev. A. A. Lambing, LL.D. An interesting explanation of the 
sacramentals; viz., the Sign of the Cross, Holy Water, Rosary, Scap- 
ular, Candles,etc. etc. Paper binding, $0.25; Illustrated, cloth, $0.50 


SOLDIERS’ AND SAILORS’ COMPANION by Rev. Thomas 
McGrath. 144 pages, vest-pocket shape, size 4% x28. American 
seal, round corners, gilt edges, $0.50 

PoStage extra on above books. 
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THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST according 
to the revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich. A book admirably 
suited for meditation and spiritual reading, especially during the 
holy season of LENT. Price $1 50 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. Life of a true wonder-worker of 
our own time. A collection of his marvelous works, edifying 
sayings and inspiring letters. Tastefully bound in blue cloth with 
gold stamping. Illustrated. Price $1.50 


INSPIRING WORDS of the BI. Curé of Ars. All will profit by 
reading these great and holy words of a servant of God who possessed 
such a deep spiritual knowledge of the human heart. Price: 
English, 30 cts.; German, 35 cts. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. These wonderful revelations of 


the saints, manifesting the infinite love and mercy of God for his 
creatures, will be an inspiration and encouragement to every soul. 
Neatly bound in blue silk cloth. Price: Enylish or German, 40 cts. 
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To adore and worship the God made man. 
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A HAPPY NEW YEAR 


to all our esteemed readers, to the devoted friends and 
untiring solicitors of our magazine! 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is a periodical that in- 
structs and edifies its readers, and ought to be found in 
every Catholic home. Ifever we are bound to pray fervently 
and serve God zealously, it is now during the time of war. 
Our publication leads to God, to Jesus Christ, the Prince of 
Peace, and to [lary, the Queen of Peace. 

Dear readers, let us hold together loyally and, as in the 
past, faithfully support each other during the New Year 
1918. It is a source of consolation to have true and sincere 
friends! We trust our dear and faithful subscribers will 
continue to gain many new readers for “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” in the coming year; the subscription price is so 
low, everybody can afford to make that small outlay for 
such a good purpose. Accept heartfelt greetings with sin- 
cere wishes for Christmas graces and New Year joys from 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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Enthronement of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
in Families. 









ES ea AY Sy i} ANUARY is dedicated to the holy Family, the 
eA, i principle and center of which was the Sacred 
b pay Heart of Jesus. Leo XIII. greatly desired that 

Af. vi, ¢, Christian families should again consecrate and 
Ror conform themselves to the holy Family, and for 
this reason he appointed the feast of the holy Family. The Sacred 
Heart of Jesus frequently spoke to Blessed Margaret Mary 
concerning the renewal of the Christian family, and made the 
promise that to those families who venerate his divine Heart he 
would impart peace and consolation in the tribulations of life. 
Our Lord promised to bless the undertakings that are begun in 
his Heart, to protect the dwellings where his Heart is sincerely 
and zealously venerated. He even promised to write in his own 
Heart the names of members of families who work to promote 
devotion to his Sacred Heart, and declared that these names 
should never be blotted out. Our Lord is eternal truth, hence 
we must firmly believe in these promises and in his surpassingly 
great love for us. Let us have an unshaken confidence in his 
divine Heart and in all his promises; let us live and act accordingly, 
and we shall experience the excess of his love. 

Just as the plant is composed of cells, and the healthier the 
cells are the better the plant thrives, so is human society composed 
of the cells of families: If the family is truly Christian, the entire 
parish will be so, likewise, the whole diocese, the whole Catholic 
population. The main thing, then, for renewing the reign of 
Christ over mankind is restoration of families in Christ. For this 
reason, the practice of the solemn enthronement of the Sacred 
Heart in families ranks as a work of superior order, and is of the 
greatest importance. 

A mere general consecration does not suffice to carry out 
the enthronement of the Sacred Heart; it is a solemn act, an act 
of divine worship in the family itself, whereby the dominion of 
Jesus Christ over all its members is permanently recognized. 
The father or mother of the family turns to our Lord, and in the 
words of the disciples of Emmaus petitions him: “Lord, stay with 
us, because it is towards evening.” Truly, in many a family it is 
beginning to be evening, yea, night and bitterly cold in faith and 
charity. It was evening also when the mothers brought their 





Tabernacle and Purgatory. 165 


children to our Lord that he might bless them. Now, that the 
world appears to be drawing toward the evening of its existence, 
parents should be particularly anxious to dedicate their children 
in a special manner to the Sacred Heart. Today as centuries 
ago when he walked amongst men, Jesus extends the same loving 
invitation to the little ones: “Suffer the little children to come 
unto me and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of God” 
(Mark x. 14). Our divine Savior wishes to take possession of 
the heart of the child that he may bless it; he desires to take 
full possession of the child’s innocent heart before it has been 
desecrated by sin. 

If Christ is to reign as the King of the family, parents must 
realize the importance of giving their children a religious training. 
The mother, especially, should train her little ones from their 
tenderest years in the fear of God and solid piety. The mother 
should lead the children to the Sacred Heart of Jesus that the 
Christ-Child may be and remain the ruler of their hearts. Christ 
will truly reign in the family, if its members daily gather about 
the image of the Sacred Heart, if the children take delight in 
praying often before this image, and if there the needs and affairs 
of the family are presented to our dear Savior. 

The Sacred Heart of Jesus thus enthroned as an honorary 
member of the family should have part in all the religious events 
of the family: on the occasions of a baptism, of confirmation, 
of firs Holy Communion, and of administration of extreme 
unction. The Heart of Jesus will then console the members of 
the family in all their sufferings, and will encourage them by the 
tender invitation: “Come to me, all you that labor and are bur- 
dened, and | will refresh you” (Matt. xi. 28). 

Another effect of the enthronement of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus in families will be its influence in preserving the sanctity 
of matrimony, and again making its purpose honorable. How 
dreadfully the modern world has sinned and is sinning regarding 
this, the very root and foundation of Christian society! Civil 
marriages and divorces are permitted and legalized in nearly 
every Christian country. Everything tends to corrupt and desecrate 
the state of matrimony, and the pernicious fruits of this unfortunate 
worldly view are beginning to ripen even among the Catholic 
population, especially in our large cities. In the same measure 
that religious influence diminishes will the appalling decrease in 
the birth-rate continue. No means will here avail except a return 
to true Christianity, to Jesus Christ, the Creator, Redeemer and 
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Sandtifier of families. Not until the full sacredness of the sacra- 
ment of matrimony is recognized will there be a change for the 
better. 

The grace of God is necessary for the fulfillment of the duties _ 
of married life, and this grace the Sacred Heart of Jesus promised 
in these assuring words: “I will give them all the graces necessary 
for their state of life.’ May Christ again be proclaimed and 
venerated as the King, the life, the bond of union of the family. 
Frequent Holy Communion will nourish and preserve this life. 
As the Holy Eucharist is the center and the sun of the liturgical 
life of the Church, so the enthronement, the veneration of the 
Sacred Heart in families is the sun of all home devotions, the 
center about which all other devotions should cluster and group. 

In order that the devotion of the enthronement of the 
Sacred Heart may be fostered among our readers, and to make 
its practice easy, we have published a booklet entitled, “All for 
Thee, O Heart of Jesus!” This pamphlet contains inspiring 
articles on the veneration of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, beautiful 
prayers and a number of acts of consecration for individuals as 
well as for whole families. Per copy, 5 cents; 100 copies $4.00. 


ODODWDOND ODO 


Adoration of the Shepherds. 


From the Revelations of Anna Katherine Emmerich. 





saw an unwonted joy and a sparkling gladness in 
all nature. In many places, even to the farthest 
regions of the earth, there was something unusual 
about this holy night, that filled many good persons 
with joyous longing, and the wicked with fear. I also 
saw a joyful emotion among many of the animals; numerous 
fountains sprung forth, and flowers, herbs and trees seemed to 
become refreshed and emit a sweet fragrance. At Bethlehem 
the sky was overcast, and in the heavens there was a dim reddish 
light. In the valley of the shepherds and about the grotto, the 
ground was covered with glistening, refreshing white fog. 

I saw the flocks of the three eldest shepherds in sheds along 
the hillock. The three eldest shepherds I saw standing together 
in front of their hut, greatly affected at this wonderful night, 
looking about and beholding a great splendor over the crib-grotto. 
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The shepherds who were at the more distant tower were also 
filled with emotion. They had mounted the tressel-work of the 
tower and were directing their gaze toward the crib, over which 
they noticed a lustre. I saw a bright cloud descending to the 
three shepherds. | noticed therein a changing and transformation 
into forms, and heard the approaching strains of a sweet song, 
loud, yet soft. At first the shepherds were frightened; but soon 
five or seven charming, radiant figures stood before them, holding 
in their hands a long ribbon, upon which some letters were written. 
The angels sang the Gloria. 








The angels likewise appeared to the shepherds at the tower. 
I did not see the shepherds hasten to the crib immediately. The 
three eldest were about one hour and a half distance from the 
crib, and those at the tower twice that distance away. But I 
saw them at once consider what gifts they would take to the 
new-born Savior, and as quickly as possible collect these gifts. 
The three shepherds came to the crib already early in the morning. 

I saw that during this night, the holy mother Ann at Naz- 
areth, Elizabeth at Juta and Simeon in the the temple, had visions 
and revelations concerning the birth of Christ. The child John 
was indescribably happy. But Ann alone knew where the new- 
born Child was. 

In the temple I saw a wonderful thing happen. The rolls 
of scripture belonging to the Sadducees were repeatedly thrown 
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out of their cases. This caused great confusion. In Rome, in a 
distri where many Jews were dwelling, I saw a spring burst 
forth that seemed to be of oil, at which everybody was greatly 
astonished. At the same time a beautiful statue of the pagan 
god, Jupiter, fell down with a crash, bringing terror and conster- 
nation to all beholders. 

This night, I saw the Emperor Augustus in the capitol, having 
an apparition of a rainbow in which was the image of the Virgin 
and the Child. The oracle whom he consulted as to the meaning 
of this vision, replied that the Child had been born, before whom 
we must all retreat. Thereupon he had an altar erected for the 
Son of the Virgin, as the “First-born of God,” and sacrifices 
offered to him. 














The Shepherds at the Crib. 


Early at dawn, after the birth of Christ, the three eldest 
shepherds came to the crib-grotto bringing gifts. Their gifts 
consisted of small animals, much resembling fawns, having slender 
necks and beautiful bright eyes. They were very agile and 
elegant in appearance, and walked beside and behind the shep- 
herds, who led them by means of pretty cords. Under their 
arms the shepherds also carried large, live birds, and across their 
shoulders some that were killed. 

At the entrance of the crib-grotto, they told Joseph what the 
angel had announced to them, and that they had come to venerate 
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the Child of Promise and to present it with gifts. Joseph accepted 
their gifts and had the animals brought into the cellar space near 
the side door of the grottc. Then he conducted the shepherds 
to the holy Virgin, who was sitting on a carpet spread on the 
ground beside the crib, and holding the Infant Jesus on her lap. 
The shepherds with staffs in hand, threw themselves on their 
knees, wept for joy, and remained thus a long time in sweet 
rapture. Then they sang the canticle of the angels and a psalm 
which I no longer remember. Before they departed, the Blessed 
Virgin let them take the divine Child in their arms. 

Toward evening more shepherds came, accompanied by 
women and children and bringing gifts. At the crib they sang 
very beautifully a number of psalms, the Gloria, and some short 
verses. I distinctly remember the words: “O sweet Child, how 
rosy thou art! Like a herald dost thou come forth!” They 
brought birds, eggs, honey, spun fabrics of various colors, and 
bundles of raw silk; also sheaves of grain from a sedge-like plant 
having large leaves and large kernels. 

The three shepherds came and went by turns and assisted St. 
Joseph to arrange things in and about the crib more conveniently. 
I also saw several pious women with the holy Virgin, rendering 
her various services. They were Essenes and lived side by side 
in small cells hewn in the rock, in the valley not far from the 
grotto. They had little garden plots where they lived and 
instructed the children of their assemblies. St. Joseph had sum- 
moned them, for he had known this community even as a youth. 
In years past, he had often gone to the grotto to hide himself 
from his brethren, and would then also visit these pious women 
living along the cliff. They came by turns to the holy Virgin, 
bringing little things that were needed, and bundles of wood; they 
cooked and washed for the holy Family. 

A few days after our Lord’s birth, I beheld a very touching 
sight in the grotto. Joseph and Mary stood at the crib and gazed 
at the Child Jesus with inexpressible tenderness and affection; 
then, suddenly, the ass threw himself on his knees and pressed 
his head close to the ground. Mary and Joseph wept. Again I 
saw Mary standing at the crib. She gazed upon her Child, at the 
same time deeply feeling and realizing that our Lord had come 
into this world to suffer. It reminded me of an image I had 
formerly beheld, in which it was shown to me that Jesus had 
suffered eyen in his Mother’s womb and from the time of his 


birth. 
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In that representation I beheld beneath the heart of Mary a 
halo, and in this a luminous Child. And as I looked upon the 
Child, it seemed as though Mary were hovering over and around 
it, and I saw the Child grow and saw it endure all the tortures 
of the crucifixion. It was a sad and frightful spectacle. I saw 
other figures beating, scourging, and crowning the divine Child 
with thorns, placing the cross upon him, crucifying him and pierc- 
ing his side. I saw the whole passion of Christ enacted on this 
Child; it was a terrible sight. And when the Child hung on the 
cross, he said to me: This I have suffered, even from the time 
of my conception and till my thirty-fourth year, when all was 
accomplished exteriorly. Our Lord died at the age of thirty-three 
years and three months. Go, and announce it to mankind! But 
how shall I announce this to men? 























Once two elderly matrons came to the grotto having with 
them three little girls about eight years of age. They appeared 
to be distinguished strangers who had come in answer to a 
wonderful call. Joseph received them with great humility. The 
gifts they brought possessed rather an interior value. Mary arose 
and gave them the Child. Each one held it in her arms a short 
time and prayed in silence with minds elevated; they also kissed 
it. The three girls were silent and deeply affected. Joseph and Mary 
spoke to them and at their departure Joseph accompanied them 
a short distance. 
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Ah, that we, like these noble women, might behold the beauty, 
the purity and guileless depths of Mary! She knows everything! 
But her humility renders her as though unconscious of details. 
Childlike, she casts down her eyes, and on whomsoever she gazes 
her look penetrates like a beam, like the truth, like an unspotted 
light. The reason is because she is all pure, wholly innocent, filled 
with the Holy Ghost, and without any intent or aim. No one 
can withstand this glance. 


OD ODWOD ODO 


THE NEW YEAR. 





mS the feast of the circumcision of our Lord 
falls on New Year’s day, the solemn observ- 
Nance of this festival has not been suspended 

VA Ae by the Church like that of some others, but 
has always been kept asa holy day of obligation. Herein 
we recognize the maternal solicitude with which holy 
Church regards the temporal welfare of her children. She 
desires by this to give the faithful an opportunity, yes, 
gently and lovingly she compels them, to dedicate the 
first day of the year to God, to begin the year with God, 
and to implore the divine blessing for themselves and 
those near and dear tothem. Who does not most earnestly 
desire a happy and prosperous year? How beautiful and 
well-timed is the custom which exists in many places to 
expose the Blessed Sacrament during high Mass, that on 
this important day our divine Lord may pray with us to 
the heavenly Father for graces and blessings during the 
ensuing year. 

What the morning prayer is for each day, that New 
Year's day is for the dawning year. How beautiful, how 
elevating, for us to offer to God each morning the entire 
day, with all that it may bring us, both joys and sorrows! 
All for his honor and glory, must be our watch-word. In 


all things his name shall be glorified, his holy will shall 
be done! 
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Animated by this Christian spirit, let us on the first 
day, place at our Lord’s feet every moment of the coming 
year. Whatever in his goodness and wisdom he may 
send us, joys or sorrows, pleasures or pain, we thereby 
accept and offer to him in advance. This is a perfect 
expression of our wish that in everything God may be 
worthily honored, not only by ourselves, but by all creatures. 
Behold, a most acceptable New Year wish which we 
present to the heavenly Father! 

Again, the morning prayer is not only an offering, it 
likewise contains a petition. We ask God in his mercy 
to bless us, that in the evening we may look back upon 
the labors of the day with peace and contentment. Similar 
to the morning prayer, New Year's day, too, is not only a 
day of offering, but also one of petition. The year is long 
and it will bring much for our consolation or trial. Would 
that at its close we could look back upon its days with 
joy and gratitude. This is the reason of our fervent 
petition for God's blessing. After beginning the year thus 
with God, let us continue to spend our time profitably by 
doing the same the second, the third, and every successive 
day of the year. This we shall be able to do if we apply 
to ourselves the admonition of old Tobias: ‘‘All the days 
of thy life have God in thy mind and take heed thou 
never consent to sin, nor transgress the commandments 
of the Lord our God” (iv. 6). 


OD OVW OD ODO 


The Civil Year and the Ecclesiastical Year. 





HE civil year and the ecclesiastical year complete 
each other in a significant Manner. The ecclesi- 


civil year, and impresses the stamp of sacredness 
- upon the week. Labor is the principal feature 
of the civil year, prayer, of the ecclesiastical year. The civil year 
is trials and tribulations, the ecclesiastical year is peace and 
happiness in God. The civil year is dark and earthly, the eccle- 
siastical year, light and heavenly. The civil year is the body, the 
ecclesiastical year is the soul which looks up to God and soars 
heavenward. 
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Man’s happiness certainly does not arise from the mere fact 
that he exists, that he can live and eke out a livelihood. Hap- 
piness consists in this, that man understands himself and the whole 
creation, that he realizes the relation between the Creator and 
the creature, that he comprehends his lot as a pilgrim on earth 
according to God’s designs, and does not forget his destiny for 
life eternal or lose sight of the goal which beckons to all the 
children of God. 

For this end man possesses the revelation of the eternal truth; 
for this purpose was bestowed on him, after the fall of our first 
parents, the redemption by Jesus Christ who in his sacred humanity 
suffered for our sins and reconciled us with the Blessed Trinity. 
The great work of redemption is God’s most precious benison to 
mankind. Without the redemption man’s existence would be 
most deplorable, for despite all his sufferings, tribulations and 
even death, he would have no claim to an eternal reward or to 
heaven. Shall we forget this infinitely great benefit bestowed on 
us by God? By no means. On the contrary we should be daily 
reminded of it. How should this grateful remembrance, this 
elevation of the heart be properly effected during the course of 
our daily life, during the civil cycle? By means of the eccle- 
siastical year with its complete commemoration of the work 
of our redemption, from its beginning on the holy night of our 
Lord’s nativity, till its victory in the glorious resurrection, and its 
admirable completion by the descent of the Holy Ghost on the 
festival of Pentecost. 


The Graces of Redemption Applied by Degrees. 


One after another the occurrences of our Lord’s life are 
proposed for our consideration; one grace after another is anew 
applied to us. The fountain-head of God’s graces is so wide, so 
deep, so rich, and man’s necessities for supernatural aid are so 
manifold, so various, that we cannot exhaust the treasures at once; 
we must approach again and again, and hold our hands in readi- 
ness, that the all-merciful God may distribute and impart his 
treasures according to the time and the disposition, according to 
the preparation and necessities of man. In truth, the ecclesiastical 
year is the redemption bestowed by degrees on each individual 
man; and it is the renewal and continuation of Christ’s work of 
salvation. For the welfare of mankind and the glory of God, the 
ecclesiastical year unfolds anew the life of Christ in vivid represen- 
tation, for Christ is not dead, but continues to live in his Church. 


| 
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This is the Church’s object in observing her festal cycle 
throughout the year. At Christmas time she desires us to be born 
anew with Christ, and this renovation of the spirit of Christ within 
us, constitutes the first division of the ecclesiastical year, Christ- 
mastide. With our Savior we should make atonement for sin 
and conquer it; with him we should make sacrifices for our 
salvation during the penitential season of Lent, and finally win 
the triumph of the resurrection for the sublime life of God’s 
grace. Exhortations and occasions for this are given to us ina 
special manner by our intimate union with Christ during the 
Eastertide. The new life requires the practice of virtue and our 
progress in perfection: for this end the power of the Holy Ghost 
is given. The necessary strength, flowing from the gifts of the 
Holy Spirit, is imparted to us during the celebration of Whitsun- 
tide. 

Thus as the civil year is measured by the time required for 
the earth to revolve around the sun, always beginning anew, so 
the ecclesiastical year rotates about the heavenly luminary, the 
Sun of truth and justice, who alone rules in heaven and on earth 
and who alone can enlighten our minds, elevate our hearts and 
make us eternally happy. 


Sunday, a Sacred Day for the Soul. 


If we celebrate the ecclesiastical year according to the spirit 
of the Church, we shall also observe Sunday properly. Sunday 
then becomes for us not merely a day of rest from labor, but a 
sacred day for the soul, uniting us with the Creator, the Redeemer 
and the Dispenser of all salvation. The weekday, too, will prove 
not merely a day of work and trials, cares and haste, but a day 
which unites us with God and permits us to associate with his 
saints whose festivals are so beautifully distributed for all the days 
of the year. Reflecting on the virtues of these patterns of Christian 
perfection, we find examples for edification. From their thoughts 
and deeds, we too, may learn. From consideration of their trials 
and their glorious reward we will derive courage to imitate them 
and to perform faithfully and perseveringly the duties imposed 
upon us by God. 

Our unfailing guides in this respect are the regularly recurring 
Sundays. They should be days of adoration and _ glorification 
of the most Holy Trinity. By fervently assisting at the unbloody 
Sacrifice of the altar and receiving Holy Communion, we should 
render to the divine Majesty all honor, glory and adoration. Thus 
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will the ecclesiastical year be to us a faithful monitor throughout 
our life; it will blend in a wonderful harmony our existence on 
earth and our strive after heaven, and give a supernatural con- 
secration to all our works and endeavors, our thoughts and deeds. 

How much easier would our labors become, how much more 
contentedly we would bear our crosses, how much more joyfully 
we would surmount every trial and difficulty, if with the days 
of the civil year we would weave those of the ecclesiastical year. 
But this spiritual signification makes so little impression, and 
consequently we are weighed down by trouble, worry and tempta- 
tions. We do not sufficiently enter into the spirit of the ecclesiastical 
year, therefore, we frequently stray from the right path. How 
eagerly we seize for purely temporal advantages and find satisfaction 
therein, whilst our superficial nature ignores the beneficent gifts 
of the ecclesiastical year. In future, let us celebrate the festivals 
not only in church, but bring the spiritual atmosphere into our 
home and let it influence every day of our life. 


ODO] ODODO 


Value of Time — A New Year’s Meditation. 





- oul: EXT to the grace of God, time is the greatest gift 

that comes from the hand of the Almighty. Time 
is the gold piece with which we may purchase 
eternal happiness. In time we were born. Time 
my} accompanies us through life, never deserting us till 
the endless eternity begins. Time brought us the Redeemer. In 
time the holy Church was founded. Time heals every wound, 
except those which we inflict on ourselves by mortal sin, and 
even these wounds time will heal by giving us opportunity to 
confess and do penance. 

“Redeem the time, for the days are evil,” exclaims St. Paul, 
the apostle of the Gentiles. It passes with lightning speed, fleeter 
than the clouds that skim across the heavens, faster than the 
swiftest railway train, quicker than the storm, swifter than the 
electric current. The present time only belongs to us, and of 
that, only the present moment. We have no power over future 
time; the past is irrevocably gone and cannot be replaced, it will 
never return. 

What is the value of time? It is worth more than all wealth 
and riches. Time alone can purchase eternity for us! Time 
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makes us happy or unhappy. Do you wish to comprehend the 
true value of time? Ask the souls who are now in eternity. Ask 
the damned in hell. What would they give for just one half hour 
in which to do penance! In this consists one of the torments of 
the reprobate — the gnawing remorse of conscience caused by 
the realization that the time of their life has been lost for them. 

Ask the —_ in purgatory. Now they fully appreciate the 
value of time. Formerly they might have performed many good 
works and would thereby have been spared the tortures in the 
place of purgation, but they did not turn their time to account 
for eternity. Ask the blessed in heaven about the value of time. 
Although eternally happy, still, if they were offered more time to 
gain greater merits, they would leave the bliss of heaven to 
acquire them. 

Is there a means of retrieving lost time? No. Neither in this 
world, nor in eternity. Of the time that is past we say: It has 
been, it will never be again. Nothing but increased love for 
God can in some measure compensate lost time. 

We must once render an axact account of our time. God 
requires it, and he must do so. For time is the priceless pearl 
in the field of life with which we can purchase everlasting bliss; 
but it is likewise the millstone that can precipitate us into the 
abyss of eternal ruin. 


How to Make Good Use of Time. 


How can we make good use of time? In our temporal affairs 
and daily labors, let us be diligent, conscientious and punctual. 
Every act performed in the state of sanctifying grace, and with 
a good intention is meritorious for heaven. The saints give us 
an example of great diligence and punctuality. In this regard, 
St. Alphonsus was a model worthy of our imitation, as also St. 
Francis de Sales. These saints utilized every moment for the 
welfare of their own souls and those entrusted to them. Of St. 
Mechtilde, the companion of the seraphic St. Gertrude, it is said 
that not for a moment was she idle. Many saints made the vow 
to hourly increase in sanctity and perfection. 

How does time become especially valuable? By our making 
a good intention. The good intention changes seconds, minutes, 
hours, days, weeks, months and years into genuine gold, not 
counterfeit coin or mere tinsel, but ready money. 

When fishermen notice a peculiar glimmer far out on the 
surface of the sea, indicating the approach of a big shoal of 





Tabernacle and Purgatory. 177 


herring, they ring the bells of the settlement along the seacoast. 
The fishermen go forth in their crafts and labor vigorously until 
they bring ashore a rich draught. We must act similarly. As 
long as time is at our disposal, we must endeavor to make 
conquests, to acquire merit, to gain for eternity. 

Noe was given only a certain length of time to complete the 
ark. As soon as the time had expired, the deluge came. Noe 
made use of his time and worked continually until the hour 
designated by God. When the deluge came he did not fear, he 
was safe from the universal inundation as the ark was completed. 
Ah, when the torrents of death surge upon us, will we have the 
ark of our salvation completed? Or will it stand unfinished? and 
will the billows of eternity breaking over it, destroy it entirely 
and plunge us into perdition? 


What is the Greatest Regret of the Damned? 


What is the greatest regret of the damned? That they trifled 
away the time which God had given them to work out their 
salvation. “Nothing is more precious than time,” declares St. 
Bernard. He even asserts: “Time is worth as much as God.” 
Why? Because by means of well-spent time, God himself is 
gained; therefore, nothing can be more precious. Frequently we 
hear the expression, “the precious time!” And justly may it be 
called thus, for it is more valuable than costly jewels, it cannot 
be purchased or replaced by the sacrifice of anything temporal. 
For instance, we may lose money, possessions and reputation: all 
this can be again recovered. If a fortress is lost, it may be regained; 
if our home is destroyed by fire, it may be rebuilt; but if the 
precious time has been employed badly, squandered for no good 
purpose, spent without thought of the honor of God, then such 
a loss is irreparable, for time is irretrievable. 


A Layman’s Rule of Life. 


Daniel O’Connell, the great Irish Emancipator, was so pene- 
trated by the thought of the value of time, that he drew up for 
himself the following rule of life which he faithfully observed: 

1. I will begin each day by perfect devotedness to my 
crucified Savior, by imploring him through his infinite merits and 
divine love to keep me ever under his protection and to guide 
me in all things. 

2. I will devote at least a half hour to meditation and interior 
prayer every day. 
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3. I resolve to please God in all my actions, by striving to 
be directed much more by the love of God, than the hope of 
reward or fear of punishment. 

4. | will avoid all voluntary occasions of temptation. 

5. In all actual temptations I will turn to God and invoke 
the aid of the Blessed Virgin. 

6. I will daily make the acts of faith, hope and charity and 
make an act of sincere contrition. 

7. I will daily say the “Memorare” and the prayer, “We fly 
to thy patronage, O holy Mother of God;” besides many aspira- 
tions to the heavenly Mother. 

8. I will daily pray to the Mother of God for a happy hour 
of death. 

9. I will carefully avoid minor faults and venial sins. 

In addition to this excellent rule of life, we may mention as 
a tenth and mo&t important point to assist daily at holy Mass if 
possible and receive Holy Communion thereat. 


ODS OW ODW OVO 


How Time is Frittered Away. 





FTER careful study a keen observer of human nature 
gives the following interesting figures, showing how time 
is often wasted, especially by the gentler sex. In men- 
tioning the average time trifled away before the mirror 
by many a young lady and woman, this learned professor says: 
“A girl between the ages of 6 and 10 stands before the 
mirror at an average of 7 minutes a day; one between 10 and 
15 years, 15 minutes a day. A young lady from 15 to 25 
wastes in such vanity, 22 minutes a day. From 25 to 30 years 
of age, women (not all!) take a view of themselves daily for 30 
minutes. This is the climax! From 30 to 35 years they spend 
daily 25 minutes; from 35 to 40 years, 18 minutes; from 40 to 
50 years, 12 minutes a day; and from 50 to 60 years, they view 
themselves in the mirror daily but 6 minutes, like the child. The 
sum-total of the time thus uselessly spent amounts to 349,575 
minutes, or 5,826 hours, or more than 242 days! 
“If we put the question: How much time does a woman 
spend before the mirror from her sixth to her seventieth year, 
the answer would be: About eight months! These figures are 
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the average. Many women need less, but a great many need 
more. Thus the most precious time is frittered away !” 

Yes, the gentlemen will smile at this amusing calculation! 
But have they reason? Had the above-mentioned professor given 
the foregoing statistics in our present twentieth century when 
reading is the rage, he would doubtless have continued: 

Not only women are guilty of trifling away time. Many men 
spend hours in perusing the great daily newspapers, and on 
Sundays, the Lord’s Day, the children of God bury their minds 
in those printed sheets and fill their hearts with all the silly trash 
of the Sunday edition. To God, to the divine service, they give 
a cold, distracted heart — the natural consequence of so com- 
pletely riveting their attention on those foolish dabs of black and 
colored ink. 

Oh, how this pernicious practice should be abhorred! The 
great dailies take away the presence of God, the sentiments of 
devotion and the joy for the family circle. When the father reads 
his paper, the children or his wife hardly dare to interrupt him. 
In ten or fifteen minutes, any Catholic can scan the news and 
get the desired information; but to devote more of the precious 
time to reading the sensational newspaper will soon prove 


harmful for his soul. 
6600984688 


Words of Appreciative Readers. 





SOUTH DAKOTA. I am much pleased with your magazine and 
almanac. ‘The price is so small compared with the value of the 
reading matter and the work of art. The ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
magazine should find friendship in every Catholic home. It is the 
most fitting reading matter for young and old. 


FROM SISTERS: ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” deserves the high- 
est praise, it is so superior, so spotless, that one might justly compare 
it to a chaste lily, fragrant with true piety, all pleasing to the heart 
of God. 


FROM BROTHERS: We consider ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” the 
most consoling and interesting of any religious magazine printed in 
western United States. Its anecdotes are entirely new, and encour- 
aging in the way of spiritual perfection. Above all, it is an advocate 
of daily and frequent Holy Communion, which our Lord and his 
Church desire so much in these times. 


ILLINOIS. Your dear little magazine, I must call it a treasure in 
a Catholic home; it is a sure gate to heaven. I have been a subscriber 
for twelve years, and could not miss a single copy. 
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Who is Truly Happy ? 





“alta EAKENED and tormented by hunger, a young man 

yj who had been without employment for months, 
was seized with despair. He could not or would 
not raise his heart to God, for God had long been 
banished from his mind. In his desperation he 
thought the easiest way to obtain relief was to hearken to the 
evil one who whispered to him to make a speedy end of his 
misery by committing suicide. Determined to take his own life, 
the unfortunate youth went out at twilight and plunged himself 
into the icy waves. He was rescued, however, revived, and 
carried to a hospital. There he lay the next day in the spotless 
bed of a comfortable room. Suddenly, from the nearby nursery, 
a ripple of joyful laughter fell on his ear, the bright, sunny 
laughter of an innocent child. What fond recollections of happy 
childhood days it awakened in his own heart! “Ah!” he sighed, 
as he burst into tears, “that I could once more laugh like a 
child!” 

Believe me, O noble human heart, joy, deep, interior, lasting 
joy, can be given by our Lord Jesus Christ alone. All true 
followers of our divine Savior have made the personal experience, 
that the kingdom of God on earth is truly peace and joy in 
the Holy Ghost, as St. Paul says in his epistle to the Romans 
(xiv. 17). A life conformed with the doctrine of Christ produces 
an abiding cheerfulness which even the darkest hours of trial 
cannot dispel. Like the noontide rays it brightens our life, and 
as the glow of setting sunbeams it beautifies our death. The 
saints were happy and joyful. Cheerfulness is a characteristic 
mark of the servants of God. St. Anthony of Padua was called 








Tabernacle and Purgatory. 181 


the “Ever-cheerful saint” and was easily distinguished from his 
companions by his beaming countenance. Who is more cheerful 
and happy than a good religious who in devout obedience daily 
performs the will of God? Indeed, a faithful religious feels truly 
contented, and daily experiences peace and joy. St. Alphonsus 
declared that the happiest persons he ever met were those in 
convents. However, there are also many devout Christians in 
the world, who, despite their sufferings from poverty, sickness 
and calumny, are truly happy and perfectly contented. They have 
learned to accept their trials with resignation and have experi- 
enced that “spiritual joy arises from purity of the heart and 
perseverance in prayer.” 

On the other hand, how many there are who have never 
known what it is to be sincerely glad and joyful. The stern, dull 
countenance of the votaries of the world and its mighty dollar, 
bears witness to their joyless lives. Nor is it at all surprising. 
Without God and without any hope for heaven, they live, grasping 
only for money, bargaining in business and indulging in vulgar 
pleasures. From all their so-called enjoyments, these poor world- 
lings experience no true interior happiness. Their cold, heartless 
laughter often sounds like weeping in disguise. All their pleasures 
end in weariness, desolation, sadness and disgust. 


The Return from the Ball. 


How many persons, after revelling in pleasures and self- 
indulgence, begin to realize the hollowness of earthly joys from 
the spirit of unrest which disturbs them when the momentary 
gratification has passed. Vanity flatters the senses, but leaves 
the soul cold and depressed. This recalls the instance of a 
beautiful young girl who returned from a sumptous ball sad and 
down-cast. She had but recently been introduced into fashion- 
able society, and this ball was the climax of the season’s festivities. 
The rooms were ablaze with light; the ladies robed in gorgeous 
silks and sparkling diamonds. Enchanting music, mingled with 
friendly chat and merry laughter filled the banquet-hall. Dancing, 
feasting, praise, admiration and romance— what enticing pleasures 
for a youthful heart! How could life possibly afford greater 
delights? The young lady enjoyed herself exceedingly, but what 
were her feelings after her return home? Still in her elegant 
ball costume, she threw herself weeping and sobbing on her 
bed. What caused this outburst of grief? The disappointed girl 
could not explain it herself. Having been brought up in the 











182 Tabernacle and Purgatory. 


principles of infidelity, she was a stranger to the teachings of 
Christianity; but she was conscious of an inexpressible deception, 
an indefinable void and sadness, and her heart was hungering 
for true happiness. Was such empty, fleeting pleasures, she 
asked herself, the truest happiness that the world can afford? 

The same sad experience, made three thousand years ago 
by a mighty king was afterwards recorded in no less famous a 
book than the holy Bible. Exalted upon the pinnacle of earthly 
power and glory, honored for his brilliant political achievements, 
Solomon was still not content; he wished to enjoy to the fullest 
extent, the happiness of life. At first he devoted himself to 
learning and science; when these failed to satisfy him, he intro- 
duced a life of gaiety and pleasure at his luxurious court in 
Jerusalem. He erected a palace of marvelous splendor, built a 
court theatre, and engaged the most famous actors and singers 
that could be found throughout his realm. Theatrical perform- 
ances, concerts, parades and banquets were part of the daily 
routine. Whatever his eyes desired, he granted them, and, as 
he himself recorded in the book of Ecclesiastes (i. 2), he gratified 
his heart’s every wish. All too soon, however, he learned that 
happiness does not consist in the enjoyment of fleeting pleasures 
and earthly honor. He had sought happiness, and instead of 
peace had found bitter vexation of spirit, so that at the end of 
his life he acknowledged his illusion by uttering that oft-quoted 
sentence: “Vanitas vanitatum et omnia vanitas! Vanity of van- 
ities and all is vanity !” 


The Source of True Joy. 


Truly, human beauty, sensual pleasures, riches and honors 
can never satisfy the heart. We all know the story of St. 
Augustine who spent his youthful days seeking happiness in 
earthly beauty and worldly pleasure. His biographers tell us 
too, that the future saint met with the same disappointment as 
did Solomon, and only after turning to God did he find true 
happiness — that deep spiritual joy to which he gave expression 
in his beautiful exclamation: “The heart of man is restless till 
it rests in God!” 

The heart of man must detach itself from sinful joys and 
pleasures, it must proceed on the difficult path of penance and 
self-abnegation. Self-conquest and mortification do not interfere 
with happiness, and it is only after man has cut away the briers 
of sinful passions, that joy, the flower of paradise, will bloom in 
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astonishment and grief of his most holy Mother, con- 
structed the first cross and then lovingly embraces it. The 
Mother of God calls St. Joseph’s attention to the Divine 
Child. The foster father of Jesus, who was busily engaged 
at the joiner’s bench raises his hand in amazement. 


2 This picture represents the Child Jesus, who, to the 
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his soul. As long as the soul is overgrown by the brambles of 
mortal sin, it can never be truly happy, it can never attain to 
the blissful land of the children of God. 

Do not be discouraged by works of penance. They may 
seem difficult, especially in the beginning, but your compensation 
will be glorious. Jesus will gladden your heart through the 
Holy Spirit whom he will send to you, and this divine Comforter 
will console you by the interior conviction that you are a child 
of God possessing the favor of the heavenly Father. Jesus will 
gladden your heart through prayer and the holy sacraments 
which gradually break the power of the rebellious passions. Jesus 
will gladden your heart by dispelling the dread of death and 
judgment; he will, above all, gladden your heart by inspiring 
hope in the eternal felicity which he has prepared for his faithful 
friends in the world beyond. 

Have you never experienced how Jesus relieved your heart 
when it was oppressed, how he eased your mind and filled your 
soul with happiness? Recall your past years, your sentiments 
when you lived in the bright warm sunshine of a Christian life, 
and not in the gloomy, chilling winter of sin. What joy once 
flooded your soul by knowing that you had a good conscience! 
In devout prayer, after a sincere confession, at the reception of 
Holy Communion — did it not seem at times as though heaven 
itself had come down to you? 

Return, then, poor human heart, if you have wandered from 
the right path and strayed into the thorny briers of passions; 
return to the Babe of Bethlehem who offers you the peace and 
joy of God. Breaking the bonds of sin and turning from past 
coldness manifest your good will towards God and his holy 
law. Go to the crib with a heart animated by such sentiments 
and in you also will be realized the heavenly song of the angels : 
“On earth peace to men of good will” (Luke ii. 14). 


OD] OD 0D@WODVDO 


REMARK.— Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human eredence. 








Christmas and New Year Post Cards. 
Sixteen beautiful and artistic representations, each one different. 
Price per set, 25 cents postpaid. 
Address: “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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A Christmas Night Full of Consolation. 





a] ELBARTUS, a famous Franciscan orator of the fifteenth 
century, gives an account of a penitent soul, which proves 
what sweet consolations the Christ-Child imparts to those 
who spend the holy night in sentiments of contrition 
and devotion. 

An unfortunate girl who had passed her youth in unrestrained 
levity and burdened her soul with many a mortal sin, was finally 
touched by grace and fled to the seclusion of a cloister. There, 
discharging the humble duties of a lay sister, she endeavored to 
do penance for her sins by performing the most menial work, and 
by weeping bitterly for her past offenses. However, she was often 
troubled and anxious lest all her efforts to atone for her sinful 
life would be in vain, and frequently thoughts of despondency 
tormented her soul. 

When she raised her eyes heavenward, she remembered the 
words that nothing defiled can enter heaven, that those only who 
are pure of heart can hope to enjoy the beatific vision of God. 
When she reflected on the bitter passion of our Lord, she seemed 
to hear some one whisper: You belong to his adversaries and 
have no part in his merits; and when she thought of him as the 
supreme Judge, she was more disconsolate than ever. Distressed 
by such spiritual sufferings, she passed the holy season of Advent. 
Christmas eve had come, and fatigued by her hard labors, the 
weary penitent knelt in a corner of the choir weeping. 

Suddenly the consolations of sweet peace came upon her. 
Before the eyes of her soul she saw the crib of Bethlehem, and 
in the arms of the Virgin Mother she beheld a most beautiful 
Child who looked at her with an expression of benignity and 
love. From her heart arose a fervent petition in these simple 
words: “O holy Child Jesus, through the grace and mercy of thy 
infancy which thou didst assume to save sinners, have mercy on 
me!” Her earnest prayer was heard; her former despondency 
and sadness gave way to childlike trust and cheerfulness which 
never again left her. The strength and courage resulting from 
this confidence enabled her to persevere in a humble, devout life 
till her happy death. 

Such are the consolations and graces that the Infant Savior 
bestows on the devout faithful on Christmas night. With loving, 
grateful sentiments we should assist at the divine services of the 
holy night, and graces and heavenly gifts will be imparted to us. 
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For as God lavishes his blessings more abundantly on certain 
places, certainly he will grant special favors to souls who are 
prepared to receive them on the great festival of his nativity, when 
the Infant God rests in our heart. 


OD ODODWDIODWDO 


“The Portal of Angels.” 


A Christmas Legend of the 13th Century. 








1} UCCA, even Lucca, the Italian city so famous in 
) the middle ages for its many wars, was on this 
Christmas eve, resting and at peace. A holy hush 
of the peaceful season hovered over street and 
isemekems| home. The heavy gates which bar the entrance 
through the thick walls of the city were open; the strong fortresses 
and ramparts surrounding the old castle, quiet and deserted. 
There had been a heavy snowfall and the night air was bitterly 
cold, yet the streets were thronged with devout worshipers hasten- 
ing to church as though they had just heard the prophet’s 
invitation, “Come, let us adore and fall down before God.” 

Brave warriors, wealthy citizens, busy merchants, simple peas- 
ants from the coasts of Urizza and the pleasant slopes of Mt. Segradi, 
all mingled in the crowd. They pressed onward, with holy zeal 
emulating one another to be first to offer homage to their new-born 
King lying in the manger. 

The joyful peal of bells resounded through the stillness of the 
night. Their clear tones also invited the zealous, industrious Zita to 
the crib. Who was Zita? In the eyes of the world, only a humble 
servant girl, but before God her soul is precious for she is a saint. 
On hearing the joyful ringing of bells, this holy servant hastened 
to pay her tribute of love to the Infant God. The cold night air 
chilled her and she quickened her steps, but she had not wherewith 
to protect herself sufficiently against its severity for nearly all her 
winter clothing she has given to the poor. As she descended the 
broad steps of the palace of Fatinelli, she met her master, the 
duke. 

“Where are you going, Zita, at so late an hour?” he inquired. 

“To church, my lord, to assist at the midnight Mass.” 

“Very well, but it is extremely cold tonight, and those scanty 
wraps will not keep you warm.” 

“Ah, my lord, it was just such a wintry night as this when the 
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Infant Jesus lay cold and shivering in the stable of Bethlehem.” 

“I know it, Zita, but you must take this mantle to protect 
yourself against the chilling blast.” 

“I, I a poor servant, wear the rich mantle of my lord?” 

“It is my wish that you do so, Zita.” 

“But how can I permit myself this luxury on the night that 
the Son of God chose for himself such lowly poverty for our 
salvation !” 

“You must, Zita, | command you.” 

“I will obey, my lord, but how much more meritorious it 
would be did you place this cloak about the bare shoulders of 
Jesus in the person of one of his poor. Oh, if I could but do so!” 

“No, no, you must return the mantle.” 


Struggle between Charity and Obedience. 


Zita proceeded on her way and soon reached the church. 
Lo what was the first object that met her eyes at the door? A 
poor beggar sat crouched in a corner, covered with nothing but 
a few rags, and shivering from cold. A pleading look of his 
eyes told silently of his misery and was a mute but strong appeal 
to the charity of the passers-by. Zita’s tender heart was touched 
with compassion. Vividly she recalled the words of our Lord, “I 
was naked and you clothed me,” and her first impulse was to 
give the costly mantle, but again she remembered her master’s 
Strid command. Undecided between charity and obedience, she 
stood, longing to afford some comfort to the miserable man, yet 
not wishing to disobey. Sadly she passed on and entered the 
church. Scarcely had she knelt when, as though divinely inspired, 
she suddenly rose and returned to the beggar. “Take this mantle, 
my poor man,” she said tenderly, “it belongs to Lord Fatinelli 
and must be returned to him, but the night is cold and the services 
will last a long time; keep it for me until 1 come out of church.” 
So saying she handed the expensive cloak to the grateful beggar, 
who threw it about his bare shoulders, while Zita re-entered the 
sacred edifice. 

How touching, how consoling was the celebration of midnight 
Mass! The soul of the saintly girl was inundated with celestial joy 
as she joined in the sacred melodies. With angelic devotion she 
assisted at the adorable Sacrifice and received into her pure heart 
the true God, who so many years ago had been born at Bethle- 
hem. Her heart was filled with heavenly bliss as she marveled 
at the loveliness of the divine Child in the arms of his blessed 
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Mother! Everything else was forgotten in the fervor of this 
wonderful meditation and devotion. For hours, Zita knelt immov- 
able, absorbed in heavenly contemplation. 


In Anxious Search. 


At last she regained consciousness; it was morning, and the 
sun gleaming through the stained-glass windows illumined the 
Stately edifice. The church had been deserted, the candles 
extinguished. Only the sweet fragrance of incense still floating 
on the air gave evidence of the touching ceremonies of the past 
night. Zita was about to leave the church, when suddenly she 
remembered the mantle the duke had loaned her. Anxiously 
she passed down the aisle to the main door. Alas! There was 
no sign either of the beggar or of the mantle. Zita’s heart sank 
within her, but soon she turned confidently to God and implored 
his aid. She waited — the beggar did not appear. Poor Zita 
finally found herself compelled to give up the search, and full of 
apprehension returned to the palace. 

As soon as she arrived, she threw herself at her master’s 
feet, humbly begging pardon in the name of God who on that 
day restored peace and charity to man. Her pleading was all 
in vain. The angry duke was about to drive her from his palace 
when just at that moment a gentle knock was heard at the door. 
It was a stranger who brought back the lost mantle. He disap- 
peared immediately without informing anyone who he was or 
where he had found it. But great was the surprise of all, when 
a few moments later, they beheld this mysterious stranger, with 
his head encircled by a halo of glory, ascend in the air until 
gradually he vanished in the regions of light! In memory of 
this shelter given on Christmas night to a heavenly messenger 
under the guise of a begger, the entrance to the church of St. 
Frigidian in Lucca, was afterwards called “The Portal of Angels.” 
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WANTED. An industrious farm hand, must be single and a 
Catholic; one who understands how to handle horses and farm 
machinery. Apply to: 
Sister Mary Hildegard, 
Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Ilo. 
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Two Christmas Eves. 





Sy) HRISTMAS eve, 1852, was bitterly cold in a large 
provincial town in France. The streets were nearly 
deserted, for everyone was anxious to get home to 
warmth and comfort. Many had been out to buy 
toys and bonbons; for in France Christmas is re- 
garded as especially the children’s feast, and every child is taught 
to expect a Christmas gift from the Infant Jesus. 

In the silence of the darkening streets rose a clear, young 
voice: “Any chimneys to sweep?” It was a strange sound for 
such a night. Who was likely to have his chimneys swept on 
Christmas eve? Little Johnny Chanterose sighed as he called 
on. Presently he came to the church, and over the porch he saw 
the carved stone image of the Virgin Mother holding the Infant 
Jesus in her arms. 

Johnny sank on his knees. “Sweet little Jesus,” he said, “please 
let me find tonight, the eve of thy feast, one chimney to sweep.” 
Then, rising up, he went on his way, calling out as before, “Any 
chimneys to sweep?” Suddenly a window opened, and there the 
boy found a chimney that needed sweeping. He soon climbed 
up, and by the quantity of soot that descended it was easy to see 
he had done his work well. But he did not come back. 

“Where can he be?” asked the family. Not in the chimney, 
for they peeped up. They shouted, but there was no reply. They 
were very busy; it was no affair of theirs, so they left Johnny to 
his fate. 

Where was he? Safe on the roof; for this was why Johnny 
had prayed so hard to get a chimney to sweep. He was an 
orphan, all alone in the world, and how he longed to have, like 
other children, a Christmas gift from the Infant Jesus. 

“Now,” he argued, “the way the Infant Jesus goes down to 
give the children their presents at midnight is through the chim- 
neys; there is no other way for him. And in the garret where | 
sleep there is no chimney, so how can he come to me? I will 
wait for him, then, on the roof, and surely he will see me, and 
listen to me.” So he went about on the top of the house, and 
peeped down the chimney. At last he heard some voices from a 
group evidently sitting near a hearth, on which the fire was just 
expiring. He listened, and heard a soft, gentle voice say: 

“Mark, you must be very obedient if you want the Infant 
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Jesus to send you a beautiful Christmas present tonight by his 
angels.” 

A child’s voice answered: “I want the holy Infant to come 
himself. I will have him come —I will!” And then the child 
stamped his little foot. 

A third voice spoke gravely: “Mark, the Infant Jesus does 
not love self-willed children. Take care that you do not find 
anything else in your stocking than a birch-rod.” 


The Little Fellow Planted Himself in the Chimney. 


Johnny had heard enough. There was the place for him; 
evidently the Infant Jesus was expected here. The socks were 
on the hearth ready for the presents, so he settled himself on the 
roof. But the wind grew more and more piercing, snow began 
to fall, and Johnny shivered under his rags. “Alas!” he said, “I 
shall be dead before midnight if I stay here. [I'll creep into the 
chimney; the fire is out; I can hold myself very well — just as I do 
when sweeping, — and | shall be warm and sheltered. And if I 
do go to sleep, I shall wake up when the Infant Jesus passes 
by.” So the little fellow planted himself well, and soon fell asleep; 
but after a while he los his balance, and tumbled down the 
chimney into the middle of the hearth. 

Papa, mamma, and child started to their feet with a cry. 

“You young rascal!” exclaimed papa, “where do you come 
from?” 

“It is the fault of the cold night, sir, please. I could not help 
it. I’m Johnny, the chimney sweep. Don’t beat me.” 

“But what were you doing on the roof at this time of night?” 
said mamma, gently. 

“Please, madam, | was waiting for the Infant Jesus. I am an 
orphan, and so miserable! I wanted to ask him to make my 
master kinder to me, and to make me happy.” 

“Oh, don’t beat him, papa!” piped little Mark. 

“Don’t be afraid, my poor boy,” said papa. Then, turning 
to his own little son, he went on: “Mark, you said that the holy 
Infant should come down himself tonight. Look at him. He 
has taken the form and the clothing of the children he loves the 
best in the world — the miserable children.” 

“It is true,” said mamma, with tears in her eyes. 

Mark set a chair for the Infant Jesus, and ran to bring him 
some bonbons. Poor, shivering Johnny was mute with astonish- 
ment. The father and mother spoke together in a whisper. They 








Tabernacle and Purgatory. 191 


were excellent people, rich and charitable. They had lost four 
young children, and Mark, the only one left, was very delicate, and 
a cause of perpetual anxiety. 

“Let us keep this little one, who is alone on earth, that God 
may bless and preserve our Mark?” said the mother. 

“Yes, my wife, we will,” answered her husband. “What is 
your name, child?” he continued. 

“John Chanterose. I am nine years old.” 

“You have neither father nor mother? Would you like to 
Stay with us?” 

The child trembled all over; he could not speak. 

“Will you be very good, and learn to read and write, and 
be Mark’s companion?” 

Mark came in at this minute, loaded with bonbons. “Oh, 
what fun!” he cried as he heard his father’s last words. 

The little orphan was nearly wild with joy. He fell on his 
knees, joined his hands and said: “Dear Infant Jesus, | thank 
thee!” 

So Johnny was called the little Christmas brother. He was 
soon washed and dressed in Mark’s clothes — they were the same 
size, — and now two pairs of socks were laid on the hearth to 
await the Christmas gifts. Next morning they were found well 
filled, and among Mark’s gifts was a tiny cross of honor, for he 
had always said he would be a general; and among the bonbons 
and toys for Johnny shone a pretty silver crucifix. 

Never had the poor boy’s eyes fallen on such gifts before. 
“Oh, my dear Infant Jesus of Christmas!” cried he, sobbing with 
joy. “Now I have a father, mother, and brother. Indeed I will 
be good, and learn hard, and show you how I love you all.” 

The two boys grew up together, and Johnny did not disappoint 
the hopes of his adopted parents. Mark was deeply attached to 
him, and the companionship of his brother did him good in every 
way. His health improved, and he was no longer the peevish, 
self-willed child he used to be. 


In After Years. 


Their boyhood passed away, and Mark, faithful to his childish 
fancy, chose the army as his profession; while Johnny was Still 
happier, for to him was granted a vocation to the priesthood. 
Mark came home one winter, with his officer’s epaulettes, to assist 
at John’s first Mass, which was said on Christmas eve, the day 
so dear to all their hearts. 
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At last, in 1870, came the terrible war between France and 
Germany. Mark’s regiment was in the field, and John was ap- 
pointed, by earnest solicitations, chaplain to it. There have been 
few harder or bitterer winters than that of 1870. On Christmas 
eve the snow was falling fast. Mark’s regiment had been in 
action before the walls of an old cemetery, and had retreated. 
But in vain did John seek for Mark, his adopted brother: he was 
nowhere to be found; no one knew anything of him; all was in 
confusion; everyone must take his own chance. 

Then the army chaplain, with great difficulty, got a lantern and 
a party of peasants, and went to search. At last he found Mark in 
the snow, “left for dead.” But life was not extinct. John raised him 
in his arms, laid him against his breast, and hastened to a place 
of shelter. The wounded man revived. “Brother,” he said, “give 
me absolution. It is sweet to die in your arms, and you will 
console my parents” — Then he fainted again. 

Finally they reached the hut where the general of the division 
had taken refuge. When he saw Mark, he cried: “Here you are, 
my brave lieutenant!” And taking off his own Cross of the Legion 
of Honor, he placed it on the wounded soldier. 

The surgeon examined Mark; he had three bayonet wounds, 
and the case was serious and critical. 

“John, take me to the old church,” whispered Mark. 

The village church was turned into a hospital, but the sanctuary 
was untouched, and at midnight Father John began his three Masses. 
Mark had made his confession, and was now ready to receive his 
God in Holy Communion. It was a strange scene, more like a 
Mass in some ancient catacomb than anything else. The wounded 
and suffering men joined fervently in the prayers, and during the 
Elevation there was solemn silence: every moan was hushed. 

Next day Mark was better, and was able to be moved to an 
ambulance. A fortnight later he went home to recruit his health. 
The father and mother wept for joy. “John has saved our 
Mark,” said the mother. “I knew well that through him God 
would bless and preserve our child.” 
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Prayer Books by Rev. F. X. Lasance. 


YOUNG MAN’S GUIDE. Counsels, reflections and prayers for 
Catholic young men. Size 4% x 3% in. 782 pages. Imitation 
leather, gold edges, $1.00. American seal, gold edges, $1.35 


CATHOLIC GIRL’S GUIDE. Counsels and devotions for girls 
in the ordinary walks of life, and in particular for the Children of 
Mary. Size 54x34 in. 680 pages. American seal, gold edges, 
$1.75. Morocco $1.90 


MANUAL OF THE HOLY EUCHARIST. Conferences on the 
Blessed Sacrament and Eucharistic devotions. Size 5% x 3% in. 
634 pages. $0.85 


THE NEW MISSAL. In English. For every day in the year. 
According to the latest decrees. Size 54 x 3% in. 1243 pages. Not 
bulky. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.50. Imitation leather, gold 
edges, $1.75. American seal, gold edges, $2.25 


MY PRAYER BOOK. Happiness in goodness. Reflections, coun- 
sels, prayers and devotions. ‘The most popular prayer book in 
English. Size 598x 4 in. 702 pages. American seal, limp, round 
corners, gold edges, $1.75 


WITH GOD. A rich treasury of prayers, reflections and devotions 
for Catholics in all walks of life. Size 556 x 3% in. g11 pages. 
American seal, round corners, gold edges, $2.00 


VISITS TO JESUS. IN THE TABERNACLE. Hours and half 
hours of adoration before the Blessed Sacrament. With a novena to 
the H»ly Ghost and devotions for Mass, Holy Communion, etc. 
Size 64x4% in. 636 pages. Imitation leather, red edges, $1.25. 
American seal, limp, gold edges, $1.75 


Postage extra on above books. 
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“FORD NECESSITY” 
THE FORD STEERING CONTROL 


attaches to spokes of the steering wheel, forming a cushion friction bearing about the bell 
shaped gear case. You can attach in one minute’s time. No holes to bore, no parts to remove. 

With the Steering Control you can derive the same pleasure and safety in driving a Ford 
as you experience in the highest priced cars. 

What the people say the Ford Steering Control will do: 

1. Relieves the strain from gripping steering wheel. 

2. Lessens the danger of the car swerving one way or the other, preventing accidents. 

3. Saves gasoline as the car travels in straighter line. 

4. Saves your tires, as it reduces the quiver which reduces friction on tires of front wheels. 
5. Reduces the rattle and shake fifty per cent, saving repairs. 


Black Enamel Ford Steering Control $2.50 
Nickel Plated Ford Steering Control $3.00 
All charges prepaid to your address. 


“RE-FLECT-A-LITE AUTO LENS” 


Give good light with none of the glare. Comply with the dimmer laws everywhere. This 
means protection for the driver. Prevents accidents. Throws light through dust. Throws 
light through fog. Adds ten per cent to the looks of your car. Canfurnish the Re-Flect-A-Lite 
Lens in all sizes. Send name and style of your car. 

Ford size, pr. $1.50. Larger sizes, pr. $1.65. 
Address all communication or orders to, 
EAGLE SALES COMPANY, CHANUTE, KANSAS or 
EAGLE SALES COMPANY, STANBERRY, MISSOURI. 















ROSARIES 
In Imitation Cut Stone on Rolled Gold Chain. 


All rosaries listed under 101, 102, 103, 104 may be 
supplied in the following colors: Jet, Garnet, Amethyst, Opal, 
Emerald, Ruby, Topaz, Sappherine, CryStal. 


Small Beads. 


No. 1o1 with crucifix finished in Roman gold ___- _ $1.15 
No. ro2 with crucifix in bright gold finish _.. $1.75 


Large Beads. 


No. 103 with crucifix finished in Roman gold _ $1.60 : 
No. 104 with crucifix in bright gold finish $2.00 
Extra fine oblong jet beads with tastefully carved crucifix 

especially suited for elderly ladies $3.00 


COMMON ROSARIES FOR DAILY USE. 


Cocoa beads, steel chain. 








Small beads, 25 cents 
Medium size beads 35 cents 
Large oval beads 40 cents 
Larger oval beads on fine linked chain 5° cents 






Extra large beads on heavy chain for Grandpa and Grandma 60 cents 


IMPORTANT NOTICE: Each rosary, if paid in advance, will be 
enriched with the Dominican, Crosier, and Papal Indulgences. 














NICKEL BOUND MISSION CROSSES. 


4 inches in length 4o cents g inches in length $1.25 
6 inches in length 60 cents 10/2 inches in length $1.75 


St. Benedict Jubilee Medal — Gold Plated. $1.00 
SCAPULAR LOCKETS. 


Rolled gold Scapular Lockets on rolled gold chain__ $2.25; $2.50 
Rolled gold Scapular Lockets without chain 1.50; 2.00 













Each locket contains a Scapular Medal and place for picture. 





Gilt Scapular Medals - 25 cents 
Aluminum Scapular Medals - 10 cents each or 3 for 25 cents 
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